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The party and the homecoming

The party begins.
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The rich scent of hay and manure greeted Tsar Pegasus as he stepped into the barn. His hooves echoed hollowly on the worn wooden floor. With a cheerful neigh, he called the animals in, and soon they gathered around him. The barn was alive with energy—cows jostled for space, chickens cackled, pigs squealed, and sheep bleated so loudly it was almost impossible to hear anything else. Rabbits perched along the beams, and at the very top, Truls surveyed the crowd. He knew it was time to take charge again.

Taking a deep breath, Truls roared out over the audience, “Meow, meow, meow...” His voice echoed, drawing everyone’s attention to him in the rafters. Laughter erupted. If you had been there, you would have laughed too. It was quite a sight—cows, pigs, chickens, sheep, and rabbits all laughing together. Can you imagine how strange that must have sounded? Truls finally caught his breath. He was not sure if he should be offended but decided it was not fitting for a commander. He straightened up and called out again, “Meow, listen, my friends!” This time, the laughter faded and everyone turned their attention to Truls.

“Listen, my friends,” he repeated. “We are gathered for a party to honour those who deserve it—including myself.” Truls was never shy. People began to emerge from the farmhouse, curiosity shining on their faces.
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Speeches and Gratitude
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Helge shivered and looked up at Truls. “May I speak, Mr. Chairman?” he asked. Truls extended his forepaw in a grand gesture, as if inviting Helge to the stage, and replied solemnly, “Please, my lord!”

Helge cleared his throat and began, “Friends, I want to thank you all for your help over the past few weeks. I know it has not been easy. We have faced the worst storms in living memory, but together we made it through. There have been challenges with intruders, but we managed those as well. I am deeply grateful to each of you. A special thank you to Tsar Pegasus and his friends—their help has been invaluable. And thanks to Truls the cat, who, from what I understand, organized this wonderful party.”
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